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CATE GIRARDEAU, - MISSOURL

A WONDER.

Bhe I8 3 collogo graduate.  Packed In Ber little
head
Are all the living langnages and many thal are
o

dend;

She thinks her thoughts In Latin and she
whistles in high Greek

While with & Cbinese washee man she easliy
can sprall

e whole array of sciences are st her finger

tips,

And problems mathematieal just bubble from
Ber lips:

Whene'er she talks bher bearers try thelir hard-
sl o look wise -

Hat, 1o eonceal their ignorance, they venture
no replies

Nol oaly 1s ber learning way shead of any
dream
HBut ahe in college tennis was the captainof &

am.
And in the onilege races, oo the lske and on
the land,
Waa always erowned the vietor—to the music
of the band

A dasoty pairof glasses on ber dalaty little
nose
Adas to ber look of culture and her statae like

oo
Hut when discossing subjects with & Boston
malden’'s might
Het cyes fiash through ber glasses like 5 loco
motive's light,

O, she Is just a daley. Though the drawback
of ber sex

Heeps her from being president her mind iy
doosn’t vex,

For there are higher statlons she s abie to at
tain

By baving s0 much knowiedge in ber sctive
ltve brain,

And pow the wonder cometh. This sweel col
lepe girl, who might

Reform the very uniierss which men have
ruined quite,

Is home and helping mother in the kitchen,
where she mak=n

The ment dellvious puddings, pies and bome
made bread and cakes.

A man who thinks & woman's higher education
tenils

To make her hate domesfie work—on which his
hilss deprods—

Shouid taste thin malden's cooking for the
maore that women know

The moso of sweel homs happiness they're
able to bestow.

—H. C. Dodge, in Dotrait Free Press,

THE LAST CHANCE.

Why Bess Did Not Leave Drum-
mond and “Dad.”

Two ranchmen sat on the porch of
the “Last Chance™ tavern, anid blinked
painfully at the scorched prairie
stretching for miles in front of them.
*omctimss when the reffection became
ton great they wonld raise their eyes
beyond Lo the dirty red clay and brown
grass of the side hills and oceasionally
with & greater effort still farther to the
very tops of the Rockies, where the
snotw glistened defiantly in the midday
=up: the same sun which, honrs before,
head driven all living things on the
prairie below to shelter.

It would be difficnlt to say exactly
why this particnlar tavern was known
ms the “Last Chanee.™ It is true it was
the last chance where one eonld drink
on leaving the town, but it might with
equal propriety have been called the
“First Chanens,” for Drummond at this
time could boast of but one tavern. It
may have been beenose the proprietor,
Mr. Briggs, had onece owned a tavern
on the outskirts of Heiena which really
deserved the title, and no donbt now
when he occasionally gazed at the sign-
board stretching across the road with
“Last Chanee™ in large black letters on
a dirty background it served to remind
him of the day when he had once been
u city man and sat at the head of his
own faro table where large soms of
money were won and lost. Indeed, this
same table had been the eause of his
present rather humble abode. The
difficulty oceurred on a Sonday night
many years previous, when the game
was very heavy and the eands were
paying a very small percentage to the
house.  Snddenly there was a great
change—the house began to win, some
of the players thonght too frequently.
First there were only grumblings, then
some sccusations, followed quickly by
enrses amd n few shots  No one was
serionsly hurt, and Mr. Briggs was al-
lowed to leave his house with no bodily
injury, but a shattered reputation. He
never ecame back to the original “Last
Chance,” for he left Helena that same
evening, not even waiting for the mid-
night eoach. %

Mr. Briggs was swinging his stoek-
inged feet from bis chair at the end of
the bar, when & small clond of dust
rose from the road thatNled tothe hills
and attracted his attention. After a
long yawn, followed by a longer proc-
ess of stretehing himself, he shufMed
to the door, The two gentlemen, who
already ocenpied the porch, neither
spoke nor looked up at the neweomer.
Why should they? The shuffle was
Briggs’ own, even more distinctive
than his open red shirt and his heavy
gray beard.

It was Briggs who finally broke the
gilence: It seems to me thut man
tnust be pretty hard up for somethin'
to do Lo ride neross the pralrie the hot-
test day of the year—or for ten years |
guess.™

*“*Porch is gowd enongh for me,™ said
one of his companions, a large, blue-
eyed individoal.

“It may be,” said the third member
of the gronp, ‘that some one’s sick and’s
sending after the doctor; but then every-
body knows there's been no doctor in
rummond for a year. Maybe,” he
added, “that miner Royd has gol worse,
and is sending for & priest: pot that
Ragd nor anyone else ever heard of o
priest in Drummond; but perhaps he
thinks he ought to make & Iast bluff,
and is sendin' some one on chance.”

Briges gazed at the increasing clond
of dust and then at the hot, red trail.
“Well," he said, “‘there may be men oo
the hills what'll ride to town ona day
like this in the hope of findin’ a priest,
but they never put up at this house as |
can remember.”

Their speculations came to an end
when the rider had reached the bridge,
and they all recognized the gray mare
of & young miner whom they had
named the Pilgrim om his arrival st
Prummond from the east. The name
had clung to him ever since.

It was now three years since this boy,
wa they called him, had first stopped at
the “Last Chance™ on his way to take
up a clalm; and ever since then he had
ridden down at least twice a week for
provisions and a ehat with the old man
and his adopted danghter. In fact, it
wagconsidered an even thing between
himself and a neighboring ranchman
as to who should finally carry off the
girl from Briggs' protecting wing. Es-
pecially toward the end of the month,
when there was little money for faro
or poker, this rivairy became a fever
ish topic of conversation among the
ranchmen and miners as they satabout
the stove of the “Last Chance.” Hut
Briggs himself only langhed atthe idea
of his girl marrying anyone. He knew
he conlda't get along without her, and
he didn’t quite see how she could pos-
sibly live away from him. Not that he

mond after & mutnal glance pglided
softly in after him and waited for the
stranger. Much to their chagrin, how-
ever, he entered the maln door of the
house, and glancing in the side door
leading into the barroom, simply waved
his hand to them and then ran up the
stairs leading to the second floor

The second story of the “Last
Chanee” conslsted of a wide hallway
and two large rooms, one of which was
used as n parlor in whith Briggs' girl
received her visitors. It was into this
room the Pilgrim turned. As he en-
tered o young girl rose from her seat
at the window and walked toward the
door to greet him.  She was a distinet-
Iy wretty girl, and the grace of her ont-
door life had given her a eertain Iade-
pendence of movement which made
visitors from the enst who stopped at
the “Last Chanee™ wonder hox she
came there and why she remained. "It
was good of you to eross the prairie to-
day,” she said: “I hardly hoped to ste
you.™

“I came hecauvse | had something
very important to tell yon," the young
man sald quickly—*‘because [ wanted
your help —1 am going awasy.™

“tiving away,” she repeated; “then
vou have struck gold? she asked, ten-
tatively, “and are guing to sell?”

He smiled slightly. “Yes, 1 have
struck gold,” he said, *'1 have come
into some money in the east, and |
think there are better places to spend
it in than in Last Chanee.”

“Yes, you're right,” she said; “it's
nol much of a life and it will be still
worse, now that you are gomng away.”

“Then why doe’t you leave it," he
suld, “That is what 1 have come to
say—as< soon 88 [ heard | had come in-
to this money I put over here to tell
you. I want you to go to the states
with me. Let us go back and spend
our lives together in a eivilized land
among God’s own people. Heaven
knows we've seen enough of the other
beinal.™

The girl drew back and stood silent
and dazed. Her cyes wandered from
his to the window, and then back
again, the color came and went gquick-
Iy from her face, the folds in her ill-
fitting dress seemed to ill ount, and
for the time she looked like a tall,
full-grown woman. “Yom wantme to
murry youn and leave Drummond and
dad,” she said,

“Yes. why shonldn’t you®" he ran on,
speaking earnestly and quekly. “You
are lost here; think of the difference
of your position here and there.  Why,
these preople dont even appreciate
yoi.  You haven't a friend or compan-
ion in the place; think of all yon would
find in the cast, friends who wounld un-
derstand you, and where yon wonld be
mistress of your own home, while here
they treat you little better than a serv.
ant.”

“*Not all.” she interrapted him. **Dad
don’t.  Dad treats me preity white.™

“Well, even if he does. He's old now,
and when he's gone you will be left
eompletely alone.”

“But if he is getting old,” said the
girl, “I think perhaps | ought all the
miore to stay by him. Think of what
he has done for me. For ten years he's
been just like a father tome; he's kept
me and clothed me; and even when
liguor gets fhe best of him ke doesn’t

treat me as bad as he might.  It's no
use,”  she  added, desperately, *he
would never think of it 1 know he

wonldn't™

M course he wouldn't,” he said
“You must run away. It's casy enough
with the train passing the very door.™

“You must give me time,"” she said—
“youn must give me time; [ must have
time to think.”

M course.” he said, “‘I shall not
start until midoight, and when 1 doyoa
will go with me.” e moved toward
her, and, putting his arm about her, he
drew the girl toward him.  Ever sinee
he had first spoken to her of marriage
she had seemed nlmost dazed, but the
actual touzh of the man she loved
brought her buck to herself, and for
the first time she recognized that she
was a woman hearing the first offer of
her life, and so she gave herself up to
her woman's inclination. and instead
of pouring out her donbts and troubles,
chose the easiest way to forget them
and sobbed over them on his shoulder.

In an hour she was standing on the
balcony of the “Last Chance,” waving
ber handkerchief to the horseman
riding slowly over the first hill that
was soon to hide him from sight He
turned ns he reached the summit,
waved his sombrero and was lost be-
hind the brown grass waving omn its
erest.

The next hour was the longest she
bad ever known., She knew that she
should spend it in weighing fairly the
reasons for and against her leaving
Drummond, and, above all, the old
man, who in his rough, uncouth way
had tried to be a good father to her.

During the first hour she changed her
mind many times and then she gave it
up, for she knew that it would be in
the last few minutes that she would
finnlly decide. She handly dared con-
fess it to herself, but when he returned
she knew it wonld be so muoch easier
for her to determine to leave her dis
repatuble friends and home for one
that was better and purer. The train
for the east passed Drummond at mid-
night, and he bad arranged with her
that he should come to the house late
in the evening, and, while she got him
his supper in the dining-room, they
were to make their final plans,

When night came she went down
into the kitchen to help the servants,
ostensibly on account of the large
number of men staying at the “Last
Chanee,” but. in reality, not to be left
alone and that she might have some-
thing to keep her busy, that the time
might pass the more quickly. At nine
o'clock she left the kitchen, went to
her room ond packed in a small satchel
the few clothes she owned that were
worth taking away—mnot that she had
decided positively to leave, but that if
ehe did she would be prepared. Then
she went out on the baleony and waited
for her lover to come.

At a little before ten the Pilgrim rode
up to the inn and, tying his horse out-
side, went to the bar and ordered his
supper. A few minutes later the girl
snil himsell were together in the din-
ing-room, and for the next hour he
argued against her draggring out her
days in Drommond. During this time
she barely spoke, in fact she really
heard but few of his arguments; she
wos fighting out with herself the old
battle of duty on one side and happi-
ness on the other. The clock striking
eleven brought both of them to their
feet. “And now,"” she said. “lam go-
ing to ask you & favor—mind yom, 1 do
not say it will be the last I shall ask
you, but if you really love me you will
obey me in this implicitly. No one as
¥el knows of your returning to the
“tates, and for the present 1 think it is
best that they should not kmow it
When you hear the train coming I want
you to eross the trocks asbove the sta-
tion and get on where no one will see
youi. if I decide to go 1 shall leave the
honse at the last moment and shall
reach the truin as you do away from
the station. After the train starts
can look for me; if you find me we will
be married to-morrow in Helena. If1
am not there—well, you must forget
me in the love of some other woman*
¥you must forget that there is a
Drummond’ or a ‘Last Chance;' but if
yeu should sometimes remember me
want yuu to think of me not as ‘Briggs’

§irl' but aa & woman who did whati

her God directed her™ And then sha
kissed him and went up into her own
OO

The PilgHm walked ot into the bik
room. Thefe was #n nnpleasant odo
of bad tobaces, and the big iroi and
clay stove in the cornér was fairly
sblaze. Notwithsldnding this the men
were falrly chowding cach other to get
a little nearer the fire. On the opposite
side of the room a game of faro was
going on. Old Briggs was dealing, but
judging from his face the cands were
not r £ as they should—that is not
from Hriggs' standpoint.  The Pilgrim
spoke to several of the men, and then,
going over to the card-table, being
careful to mttract the allenlion of
the dealer, putadollaron the high card
—lost it, and then turned and walked
vut. On the porch he lighted a cigar,
and waited until he shonid see the en-
gine ns it Wroped the curve some two
miles ahove,

It was half an hour after train time
when he saw the headlight.  He jumped
quickly to his feet, ran scross the rond
and waited a short distanes above the
station where he knew he could not be
REEN.

Alone in her room, the gir! had passed
through the great struggle of her life;
but as the time wore on the struggle
becume less, and when, finally, she
heard the shrill whistle of the engine
in the distance, she hurriedly picked up
the satchel containing mll she was to
take with h-r and stole stealthily down
stairs.

The noise had been o great all that
night in the house, that had not the
door leading into the barroom been
standing open at the time she would
probably never have known of the
great unpleasantness that took place
that night between the host and the
guests of the “Last Charce."” Dot ns
she reached the lower ballway the
voices inside were raised to such a
pitch that she stopped for a moment to
glance in at the open doorway. For
one brought up in and about a western
barroom the scene needed no explanas
tion. On the side of the room opposite
the door ahe saw a great erowd of half-
drunken, angry, enrsing miners and
cowboys. Some of them had picked up
picees of furniture and bottles, and
against their dark clothes she saw that
some of them held knives and revolvers
In the center of the room was an up-
turned faro table with the cards and
chips seattered on the sandy Hoor.

Within a few feet of her and grad-
nally backing toward the wall was old
Briggs.  In one hand he clasped u roll
of hank notes with some pgold eoin,
with the other he was trying to poll o
revolver from his  breeches pocket
The girl walked nuickly toher father’s
side and, putting her arm abont him,
she took his empty hand in hers.  And
thus for 8 few moments the old man
aml the girl stood facing the ugly,
angry, muttering crowd of gamblers
The silence was first hroken by the
girl. “What's the matier, dad?" she
said, very quietly.

The old man gazed at her wildly,
mumbled something to himself and
drew her back against the wall,

“It's no place for you, Bess,”™ began
one of the erowd. “Your dad’s heen
chenting; we've got him dend to rights
this time and we're goin' to do for him,
sure.”

“Now, dad,” she said, “speak up,
speak up.”

But the old man stared at her wva-
cantly and went om blinking his pink.
watery eyes and shrank further ont of
her embrace. The girl hesitated for a
moment, and then with & sudden move-
ment snatched the money from the old
man's hand, and running to the door
threw it far into the road. Ina moe
ment the room was empty and the men
were fichting like so many hungry
coyotes in the dusty road,

As the lnst man crossed the threshold
old Briggs roused himself soddenly,
and rushing to where his girl stood
slnmmed both the doors, and locking
them put the keys in his pocket. Then
he staggered to the bar and began to
pour out & tumblerful of whisky, The
girl started to go to him to stop
him, but before she had half ecrossed
the floor the slow tolling of
bell and then a sharp, shrill whistle
rang in her cars.  With a cry she ran
to the door, but it was locked. She
tricd to foree it open, but her poor
strength was of little use. With a
bound she was at the old man's side,
“Giive me the key!” she shricked;
“don’t you understand, the key!” Hut
the old man only stared at her vacant.
ly and shoved his hands deep in the
pocket where he had put the keys ua if
in fear she wonld tear them awny from
him.

“What would you do with the key?"
he said.  “Let them in again to shoot
me? For Heaven's sake, girl, yon're
the only one that'll stand by me. Don's
yon leave me—for God's sake, don't
leave me!l™

The girl wearily arose from the side
of the old man and walked slowly to
the window. She saw the red lights of
the train as they slpwly wound their
way over the prairie, and then made a
long eurve and finally disappeared be-
hind the moontain and were lost for-
ever. *“No, dad.” she said, “I'm not
going to leave you. "—Charles B. Davis,
in N. Y. Independent

HORSE RACING IN JAPAN.

Stanted Animals Carry Fat Owners aod
Outsiders Bet a Cent.

The Jaf sport ¢ t stop a
baseball owing to the formation of his
legs, but when he includes a pony in
his parentheses he is in his element.
At the race track a ten-dollar entrance
fee, with twanty-five dollars added. i
an eveut that draws a crowd which
would make an American track man-
ager’s mouth water, but it need not
Most of the spectators go in for a cent
or two, and the pool shed is no richer
when they leave. The fact is, thess
races in Tokio are givan at a church
festival.

Few tracks in America or Europe
have the magnificent furnishings that
this Kondan track has  Stunted
horses, half the size of El Rio Rev and
Hanover, ran until they are ready to
drop under the weight of their jockeys.
The item of weight is immaterial in o
Japanese race, ny the proper thing is
for the owner of the horse, no matter
of whnt weight, to taks the mount
himself. These ponses earry 145 and
150 pounds, and sometimes 160, run
aronnd a mile track and maxe fairly
good time at that But time is not
taken into account. The vital point in
a race over here is to beat all the other
horses.

On the race course the Chinese ponies
are looked upon with the most favor,
and & race between twelre or fifteen of
them is fnll of interest and novelty.
They are vicious little beasts, and have
to carry the enormous weight they do
becanse lightweight jockeys would not
be able to manage them. When they
once get off on a fair start they go in
to win, and jockeys ride for ail there is
in the race. They raise a good deal of
noise and wear their colors in a fashion
sll their own, and yet when there is an
exciting finish it is anybody's race un-
til they actually reach the string.—To-

FOU | ledo Blade.

—Dr. Arbuthaot suffered in later life
from an agonizing malady. Yet whea
some lady was complaining of the

of women, be humorously re-
erl: “Yes. the ladies suffer greatly
some particulars, but there is not
one of you who undergoes the tortare

of bylog shaved thres Hmes s week!"

AGRICULTURAL HINTS.

A PERNICIOUS WEED:
Chess bt Cheat 14 Utterly Worthiesd dd o
Forags

Chess or cheat (bromus sccalinwg) is
well known as a pernicious weed of
wheat ficlds. It was probably brought
& this country with wheat seed. Itis
warthless us o forage plant.  The com-
mon ohservation of farmers that a
wheat field contains more chess than
wheat and that wheat bas turned inte
ohess is entirely withoot foundation.

Wheat will prodises nothing else bnt
wheat, thess nothing but chess.  If one
finds st nbundaneée of chess in his feld
it is either beenuse his ground was well
stocked with seed or he sowed it with
his wheat.

M. I L. Howard, of Freeport, IlL,
sends me some large seeds to show
transition stages between chess and
wheat  lle fecls confident that wheat

CHESS Ot CHEAT (BROMUS SECALINUR)

can turn into chess  Iis transition
stages show that in one specimen of
cheat the chafl is partially removed,
while the thind is an imperfect ker-
nel of barley with part of the chaff
removed.  Some yenrs ago Dr. Beal, of
Lansing, Mich., made some experi-
ments to settle this' question.  From
wheat he was never nble to get any-
thing else but wheat. The only way to
destror the weed is not to allow it to
seed if it is in your meadow. A proper
rotation with corn will remove it, sinee
it isun annual or winter arnual. In
rowing wheat nse only clean seed.—
Prof. L, H. I'nmmel, in Orange Judd
Farmer.

LIGHT SHIPPING CRATE.

A Coop That Has Given Satiafacifon o
All Who Have Used It

For shipping cholee-brod fowls at
any season of the year there is no more
sulisfoctory coop, or one more easily
and cheaply made, than the one illus-
tiatesl.  HBefore the slats are nailed on
the frame is neatly covered with some
thin, strong, cotton ¢loth like cheese-
cloth.  The bottom and top of the erate
is pot covered with the eloth, and sep-

CONVENIEXT POULTRY-SHIPPING CRATE

arate threescornersd picees are naile
on the ends. By covering the ends
with cloth it makes fewer slats neees
sary and lessens the weight.  The eluth
keeps drafts from the birds, and shields
them from the excitement which many
strange sichits would ereate.  The bot-
tom is tight, twenty by twenty-sis
inches, and the top in six by twenty-six
inches. The econnecting uprights are
eighteen lnches long and three inches
broad. A rope handle to carry it by is
put throngh holes bored in the top.
The erate is made into two compart-
ments by o cloth partition neross the
middle. Each compurtment will ase-
commaoidate u fowl, or for short dis-
tances two fowls If dry this ernte

need mot weigh over ten pounds —

American Agriculturist.

HEALTHFUL LIVING.

An Imporiant Polat Which Many Farm-
ers Beem fo (iverlook.

Much has been written with refer
enee to healthful mides of Tiving. The
farmer has been warned against too
iree use of the pork barrel over and
over aguin; and while it seems to be
true that our pork eaters are ns healthy
and long lived as our beef eaters are, it
is nevertheless trne that a steady pork
diet is not the best diet.  If we were to
be asked to lay down general rules for
healthful methods of living on the
farm we should say: First,.a good, com-
fortable house with large, airy rooms;
# strict regard for cleanliness abont the
premises, that is that sll deeaying mat-
ter should be scrupnlously removed
from any location that is near the
house; good drainage: frequent bath-
ing; as much labor saving in all depart-
ments in the honse and out of it as pos-
sible, and a variety of foods The
chicken is frequently drafted for the
farm table, perhaps too frequently, for
fowl is hard to digest. Fresh beef in
smmmer is not  practicable nnless
bought of the butcher. Hut—stating
again what has been stated many times
~the sheep furnishes an easy means by
which the farmer ean supply himself
with fresh meat at any time of the
year. With a flock of sheep one can be
slaughtered at any time, and what is
not needed of the earcass for home eon-
sumption ean be disposed of. This
feature of the benefits of sheep hus
bandry alone is enough to commend
sheep breeding to the farmer.—West
ern Rural.

DRAINING ORCHARDS.
Frult Trees Are Greatly Benefited by Ar-
tificial Dralnage.

We have had oceasion at different
times Lo witness the advantages of good
drainage to apple orchards, and the in-
jury which the trees receive by water-
soaked roots.  Wet feet are not good
for them. Large bearing trees have

been sometimes greatly improved by
prtificial drainage where standing in
soils and subsolls’ liable to be heavily
sosked by rains The tile has been
lnid two and u balf or three fect below

of the pipe becoming

small roots, it has been placed midway
between the two rows of trees, a rod
distant from eacn, as shown in tae sn-
nexed ecut, the tile being in the portion
of soil especially filled with the small
fibers, that were particularly benefited
by it.—~Countrv Gentleman

IN THE MusICAL WORLD.

A cEOmR of twenty natives of South
African tribes went to London recently
to show the results of their edncation
and training by giving concerts.

THE bew Amecrican priiia donns,
Miss Spyder, is described as above the
middle height, slender, graceful, with a
pale, oval face, gray eyes and dark hair.

Fraxcrs WiLsos. the comic opera
singer, has built a handsome conntry
seat not far from New York city. In
the third he has constructed a
small theater, with a stage large
enotigh for fourteen aclors and an-
dietiee foom for o hundred people.

MusicAL ‘composers, to the astonish-
ment of some people, have at last
turned their attention to the works of
Henrik Ibsen. Richard Genee, the
composer of the “Marine Cadet™ and
other light operas, has chosen Thsen's
“Festival at Solhang" for the founda-
tion of a romantic opera.

TERSE OBSERVATIONS.

It never pays to rmn through a briar
pateh.

BosEriues a good well has & very
poor puinp.

it Is the cowandly dog that Is always
showing histeeth,

A poo without tecth very often does
the most barking.

You can never breaka cow of kdcking
by kicking back agrin.

Tux love that never speaks ontil I
dmhil. on n gravestone doesn’t mead
mush.

Good Neows from England
Tus Menicar, Rerors Sociert or Loxnox
will send genuine information fres of charge
toull who ure bonn fide suTerers fromChron.
in Kiduey nnd Liver Discases, Dinbetes or
Bright's Dissase, or any dischasges or ds
rabgoments of {he human boi .{_‘r:rs;,
Nervous Weaknoss, Exhats Ttality,
ravel, Mtheumutism, Beiation, Dyapopsin
of Memory, want of Brain Power, The
discovery is & new, ch and sure ure, the
lhnrlr.'ll. remedy on earth, as found in the
Valley of the Nile, Egy
Bend o sell-addressed envelope at once en
closing ten cents in stamps 1o _defray ex-
penses, to Secretary, J‘mu‘_ﬂullnnd. 8,

y Mans y §
London, Exgland. Meation this paper.

7 Pournos is not discussed to any great ex-
fent at summer resorts, but It fs n generul.
1y established fact th:t on the mooalit end
of the piszza the third party is always un
popular. — Baltimore Amorican

e
The Oniy (ine Ever Printed. Can You Flog
the Word?

Each woek, o differont 4 Inch display
published in this papor. Thero are no two
words alike in either nd., except One word,
This word will be found fn the ad for Dr.
Harter's Iron Toule, Little Liver Fills and
Wild Cherry Bigters. Look for * Crescent™
trade mark end the ad earcfully and
when you find the word, send 1t to them and
they will return you a book, beautiful lithe
=ruphs and sample free.

e i i —

Tue reason why a fly In generally mon-
arch abmlute of & buld hewl s bocause there
is no beir ap, arent —Pliladelphia Times.

—_— -

Have You Sympathy for the Wretched?

Then never refuse p modicum to the dys-
peptic unless it be the obstinnte individual
who refuses or neglects to avail himseif of
the great revuperant of digostion and assim-
ilation, Hostotter's Siomach Bitters, which
not only kneoks dy spepsia inte acocksd hat,
but snon gives maliria constipation. rheg-
;nnrigm and kiduey trouble s Waterico de-
(L 13

Finst Sceribbler—*Hov
eool this dread [nlly bot weatle
Yeribbler—*Write nothing but col

B i s
Entitled to the Deat.

All are entitled to the best that thelr
miney will buy, s every family should
have, at oner, n ho'tle of the best family
remesdy, Syapof 1o cleanse the system
when costive or bilious. For sale in e
and §1.00 bottles by all leading druggista,

n

frllow to keep
1" Second
d facts "

—
It Is no breach of lngie to econclude that
the man with the rum blossom s a bloom-
ing chimmp.— Washington Star.
- - —— -

W nex you feel all broke up, and life hardly
scems worth living, When you hurdly feel
able to attend to your dally work When you
feel you would ;fw half you owna for alittle
more strongth, Just give Dir. John Bull's Sar.
saparills o trinland seo whe: s Lt it will

ive you _You will biesa the day you tried

)r. Jobn Bull's Sarsaparilla.
- -

“I'm not In (0" sorrowfully sang the
mosquito, as he buzzed on the outrido of the
netting —HRing! e

n e

Your hardly realize that it {s madicine,
when taking Carter’s Little Liver Pills :they
are very small; no bad effects: all troubles
from torpid liver are rolieved by their use

——————

L

Wuex making a speech, my son, follow
the exampio of 1ho best needlo manufaciur
ors aud sluk the L—Boston Transcript

-

TaoverTLEss mothers are they who will
not give sickly children Dr. Bull's Worm
Destroyers, They remove the worms, and

tbe child grows strong.
THE MARKETS.

NEw Yonrx, Beptember 1, 1891,
CATTLE—XNative stecrs $373 @ 5%
COTTOXN=Middlinge e - iy
FLOUR—Wintor Wheat. . 17 @ S
WHEAT=No. 2 Rd e 1 EgR 1 0NN
CORN—No. 2. ... ......oenees e O
OATE—Wastern Mixed ... ., i o= N
PORK—New Mess............. 11 30 & 12 08

ST, LARTIR,
COTTON—MIdMing .. -..ovooie .. - T
BEEVES=Fancy Steers . B & WM

ipping ee B30 @ B
OGS0 n tu Select 5 @ B
SHEEPI- o Cholee ... A6y @ &m0
FLOUR—Patents ... : 0 @ 4n

Faney to ExtraDo. 400 & 443
WHEAT—No. 2 led Winter Phe o
CORN—Nn. 2 Mixed....... 0w e By
0OA o2.. . Bls =
RYE—No 2. =5 = @ W
TOBAUCO—=Lings. ... 11y & &I0

Lot Burley.. 40 @ Tm
HAY—Clear Timothy......... #0060 & 1778
BRUTTEN—{"hoice Dalry.... . 5T a 1
KGGS—Freal .s . 1ity
PORKR=Standard Mes: L BLE]
BACON—=Clear [tib, e .
LARD—Prime Steam, - Fidy
WOOL~Cholee Tub., ........ @ Iy

CHICAGO.

CATTLE—Shipping AW @ am
HiMiR— oo to € [ Y]
FHEEP-Fair to L . 8 @ B0
FLOUBR=Winter I'u iB @8 Db

bc:fu: PFatents, . 4% B 80
WHEAT—No. 18pring. . W@ Oy
UCORN—No. 2. A vaus fixly
OATS-No. 2 . o u s o » pelt] ] iy
MORKE—standard Mes. . . 00 ® 10

KANSAS CITY.
CATTLE-Shipping Bteers... 236 @ 17
HOGS—AIl Grades,....._..... AM & 2
WHEAT-No. 7 m e W
OAT—No.3 .. .. Twe Iy
CUORN—XNo. 2.... . ... weasn Bae N

NEW ORLEANS.
FLOUR=HIgh Grade .48 @ s
CONN—=No. I........ . wser B 7
OATS—Western . . e
HAY—Choirce....... o0 &«

PORE - New Mess . en @
BACON—Clear Rib -
COTTUN—Middling ek
LO
WHEAT-No, 2 Red N
CORN—Xo 2 White M e
OATH=No. I Mixed ]
1ORK—Mess'......... Ll -
BACOUN—Ciear iib. asne i
COTTUN—Middling... " a

* BITTERS *
The BEST MEDICINE known

for the CURE of

th the September Wide Awske
Thiefe s history, sod
hul(m%?ﬁm snd

argaret-Patty

and *All Becanse s Bloebird Sang"),
g natural history (see “How I
fided Bilk-wottis,” “An Odd Bet,” and
“Two Aequaintancés of Mine"), fanei-
ful tale and the higher sort fairy
story (see “Peterian and Pollikin go to
the Fair,” and “A Tale of the Black
Forest™), practical art-l (see
“Drawing the Child-Figure”), & master-
ly serial (see Margaret Sidoey’s *“The
Peppers Grown Up”), & fine array of
short storles (see Mra. Bates's “Red
Lilles,” Mrs. Sherwood's “‘Sovereign
of "45," Clarissa Porter's " Aunt Detaey's
Cap Hox," ete.), pages of original sace-
dotes, and pictures and poems galore
among them Hassam's dfawings of
“Gossamer Girls,” and Mrs Maty B,
Blake's *“Masquerade” are especially

The Turing Po

Point

wheesvee 1t b beca

5.5.5.n B

A treatiss on Ficod amd Skin Disesses malind
applicasion.

FAZE cu
Druggists Bell It
SWIFT SPECIFIC CO.,
Drawer £, Aflanta; Ga.

"The Soap

that
Cleans

Most

is Lenox.

delighting.

§2.40 a year; 20 cents s number. A
sample (back pumber) for 5 cents D.
Lothrop Company, Publishers, Boston,
Masa =

Bnrlad pood canss.~*1 heard that Lillle

Mas cast Mr. Comofen off because he put on
too many frills,”" “Yesl That's rufl.''=

Brooklyu Eagle
Invarina, 1 le, murning wothers,
overworked, wéatied out fathers, will find

the happiest résults {rom gldu-iwl o
Dr. Bherman’s Prickly Ash Bliters, Wheve
the liver or kidneys are affocted, &mmpl
action is necessary to change the tide
ward health, ere the discaso becomes chron
je- possibly incurable, and there is nothin
betier to ba found in the fwhole range o
materia medica. Bold everywherd

Max’s love for his swootkcart ls often
mearly two-thirds jealousy of some other
fellow.—Milwaokee Journal

e
Kerr tho pores open is essential to health.
Glenn's Bulphur Soap does this
Hill's Halr nud Whisker Dye, 60 centa,
e e i
Asmris often saved by its anchor, but
men are oflen lost by their roucor.—Tezas
Biftinga.

—_— -

It I no longer neorssary to takoblue le
to rouse the liver to nction. Carter’s Litdle
LiverPills are much bettor. Don't forget this,

As TR n_m;-nry climbs lha- perspira-
tion rolls down.—Atlunta JII],UFIII! ol

—————
Broxcerms is cured by frequent small
doses of Piso's Cure for Consumption.

- -
Has a full line of dress goods—the laom
dross. —Mail and Expresa

A woman “riun-down,”
overworked, weak, nervous and de-
bilitated —that's a woman that Dr.
Pierce's Favorite Prescription is
made for. It gives her health and
strength. All woman's wesknesses
and all woman's ailments are cured
by it. It's a legitimate medicine—
not a beverage ; an invigorating, re-
storative tonic and a soothing and
strengthening nervine, free from al-
cohol and injurious drugs. It im-
parts tone and vigor to the whole
system.

For all functional irregularitics,
periodical pains, organic displace-
ments and uterive discases, 1t's a
positive remedy.

And a guaranteed ome. If it
doesn’t give satistaction, in every
case, the money paid for it is re-
funded. No other medicine for
women i8 sold on these terms.
That's because nothing else is
“just as pgood.” Perhaps the
dealer will offer something that's
“hetter.” He means that it's bet-
ter for Aim.

“August
Flower”

How does he feel 7—He feels [
cranky, and is constantly experi-
menting, dieting himself, adopting
strange notions, and changing the
cooking, the dishes, the hours, and
manner of his eating—August
Flower the Remedy,

How does he feel 7—He feels at
times a gnawing, voracious, insati-
able appetite, wholly unaccountable,
unnatural and unhealthy. —August
Flower the Remedy.

How does he feel 7—He feels no
desire to go to the table and a
grumbling, fault-finding, over-nice-
ty about what is set before him when

he is there—August Flower the
Remedy.

How does he feel 7—He feels
after a spell of this abnormal a

and double the labor. It

The Dearest

Spot
on Earth

is the spot that's washed out

without Peariine. It costs in

clothes, in the rubbing and
scrubbin
o quickly; it takes twice the time,

that wears them out

It's expensive washing before you get

through with it—and the cost comes home to yox, no matter

who does the work,

Pearline saves money by saving work, wear, and time. It

hurts nothing; washes and cleans everything.

It costs no

more than common soap, but®it does more. It's cheap to
begin with—but it's cheapest in the end.

Beware of imitations of PEARLINE which are being peddied

to door.

from door
ok JAMES PTYLE, New Tark

¢ Srremge indeed thal -

OLIO should

";-E"" ‘make everything so bright.bur
"Aneedle clothes others,and isitself.
naked Try itinyournexthouse-cleaning

mfoﬂyﬁmﬂhhwigﬁthlpﬁrdmt Yet peo-

do equally silly things every

m the hooked sickle to the swinging scythe and

mower. So don't use

Modern bas grown up

to the lawn

scissors| i
But do you use SAPOLIO? If you don't you are as much behind the

age a8 if you cut graes with a dinner

Then one sonp served all pu

Onoe there were no soaps.
Now the sensible folks use mm

in the toilet, another in the tub, one sosp in the stables, and SAPO!

for all scouring and house-

The 18g1 edition of this popu-
lar series is now ready. It g
teaches how 1o make -
from Corticelli or
Florence Cro-
chet Silk, Cra-
cheted Slippers

(sec engraving )

Scarfs—1 new -
styles. Befts, Qoo S

Beaded Bag.., =
Macreme Lace, Embroidery, etc.
mailed on receiptof 6. Mention

NONOTUC
W ELANE TIUS FAFLE srery S pos o

SILK

pages, fully llustrated.
r, to avold coz foundi ni with previous editions.

da - EN -
This book will be
CO., Florence,

PISO'S CURE FOR
Curer ool e e, st wereatls ot

Best C

taste. Children take it without

Bydml:ldl.

CONSUMPTION

DONALD KENNEDY
0f Roxbury, Mass., says

Kennedy's Medical Discovery
cures Horrid Old Sores, Deep
Seated Ulcers of 4() years
standing, Inward Tumors, and
every disease of the skin, ex-
cept Thunder Humor, and
Cancer that has taken root
Price, $1.50. Sold by every
Druggist in the U. S. and
Canada.

tite an utter abhorrence, loathing,
and detestation of food; as if a
mouthful would kill hin—August
Fiower the Remedy.

How does he feel 7—He has ir-
regular bowels and peculiar stools—
August Flowsr the Remedy. ®

Conx:
REVIVES Fanrve ENERGY.
RESTORES Xormal Circulstion, and

Wanxs 10 Tox Tirs

BR. HARTER MEDICINE CO.. SL Louis. Bew

S S — L~ - ——

CHANOE OF CLINATS NEEDED.

ASTHMA

GOLD MEDAL, PARTS, 1873
W.BAKER & C0.8

Breakfast Cocoa

from w hich the rzerss of oil
hae been removed,

it i soluble.

No Chemica
\ aro used Ja fis preparation. Nt
has more (haw thres times fhe
sireagth of Cocos mived with
N Starch, Armwroc. or Sugar,
ard la therefore far more eco-
nomieal, ceating lree than one
centacup. 1t is deliclous, nour-
shing, ﬂmﬂhh..w Easry
pieesTED, sod adminbly mapted
s well aa for persons In bealth.

Bold by Grocers everywhere.

w.nmwo,.m.m_-_

Before

LIVE NEAR YOU.

CURED s7iv CURED.

P. HARGLD HAYES, M. D,
IUPPALO, N. Y.

4
|__ W WAITS T0 US JUR PROCIS.

HAY-FEVER
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BUILDING AND "
ROOVING PAFER.
511 Walnot Sireet, =

A. RASCH & SON-Txi=: =t
e

Duew L1 Bnliiters iy Alsabled B fes forie.

erense. 8 erparianes Laws froa

& t.man'm-.l.t.u bt tamnad, O
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7. LOUIS
HICH SCHOOL TELECRAPHY
904 OLIVE STREET.

STCOT, Book Reeping.
L TUEN

-, Pramanship, Arfth-

Bharthand, sl tSoronghly tangdt

by il lommsms free.  Brrast b Stratien, Bufnle, & T,
- 3AME THIS FATER veery e ey S7ER.

A NK,B 1360.
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